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A! THIS writing, the Four Bills are still in the lime-light in good 
shape. 
EMOCRATS need money, says a head-line—but Can this be said to be 
strictly fresh news? 


. . * 


HE auto burglar has arrived. This bufglar travels by auto-and robs 
none but auto house-owners. 


bs ARTS on the face of justice” is pretty good; coming as it does 
from a supreme-court justice. aye ’ 


e ors ? 


RYAN is after Sullivan, Sullivan is after Bailey, Bailey is after Bryan— 
sort of ring-around-the-rosy affair. 


PENNSYLVANIA SHOULD STAND BY ROOSEVELT. 

PREsit JENT ROOSEVELT two years ago, by an unprecedented popu- 

lar vote, was intrusted with a certain great work. That work is only 
fairly begun and the President’s term but half finished, How disloyal it 
would be now, in the midst of his half-completed task, if the people, while 
professing unabated confidence, should 
turn from him and divest him of power 
for the balance of his term. Our Repub- 
lican congressmen and senators may not 
be all they might be, but surely President 
Roosevelt is in a better position than any- 
body else to judge of their value to his ad- 
ministration. And the President has al- 
ready given his word to the country that 
he is satisfied to go on with congress as 
at present constituted to complete the work 
which he and it have so auspiciously be- 
gun. Every Republican should find here 
a warning. Pennsylvania, for instance, 
is just now the storm centre of a factional 
struggle in the Republican party. More 
depends on Pennsylvania staying loyally in the Republican ranks than on 
any other state contest. If the Pennsylvania contest was a mere rivalry 
between Republicans the case would not be so serious. But when the 
Emery faction is working with might and main to deliver the Republican 
party to the Democracy, it behooves the Republican brethren to consider 
what the success of their efforts would mean. There can be no possible 
doubt that a fusion victory in Pennsylvania this fall would not onlv make 
the President’s task more difficult for the balance of his administration, 
but would give more comfort and hope to the Bryan Democracy in 1908 
than any other political event that could happen. 

















> > > 

FOND DU LAC, Wisconsin, to the fore. Saloons there must hang up 
pictures of every town drunkard on their walls. 
ON-UNION beer at a labor convention nearly broke up the meeting. 
Why didn’t those men take hold and unionize that beer? 

* > > 

R. BRYAN’S fifty-one-per-cent. rule om monopolies is good. By the 
way, why doesn’t he enforce it on the talk-talk monopolists ? 


ENOSHA, Wisconsin, thinks four hours a day long enough for mon- 
keys towork. Newport has not established the time-card for monkeys 
as yet. 





FOR PRESIDENT—A $500 GRAMOPHONE. 


HE LONDON Tattler thinks the Democrats of the United States 
should nominate a combined gramophone and megaphone for the 
presidency. British advice generally rubs Uncle Sam the wrong way, 
but a little reflection must convince Americans of the reasonableness of 
this suggestion. The Londoner has noted 
the increasing ascendency of the orator in 
our politics. The man who can make 
fourteen addresses each day to audiences 
of from one to fifty thousand seems to 
have a cinch on all the best things the 
people have to offer. It must follow that 
if by some device a speaking apparatus 
could be made to reach not fourteen but 
one thousand audiences a day, election. to 
high office would be advanced from a 
probability to a certainty... There is no 
reason why, for example, Bryan could not 
gramophonically or megaphonically multi- 
ply himself indefinitely. Eventually we 
could learn to forget the human original 
and love the sheer Voice, the beautiful vocabulary, the repetitious ululation 
now so dominant in popular politics. By all means. let.us rig up a gramo- 
phone and nominate it and send it out in time to hit up the county fairs 
this fall. 

















O NOVEL-TIES wanted in New Hampshire politics, is the way the 
verdict reads, as near as we Can make it out. 


= . . 


Y8EN Brother Weaver calls his reform party worse than the old gang, 
we should say reform is rather “‘ on the hog.” 


HEY are still reading Mr. Bailey out of the senate. A senator should 


know better than to make money these days. 
> > 7 
R. TAFT is applauded for his constructive statesmanship. All right, 
but when Mr. Taft goes after a revolution his statesmanship strikes 


us as rather destructive as well. 
* * . 


THE PEOPLE INSIST ON PAINTED CATSUP. 


THE pure-food hearings have developed some interesting facts. For in- 

stance, the American people want their catsup red and their pickles 
green. To meet this demand, the manu- 
facturers paint these things to please the 
eve of the consumer. This was all very 
well in days of yore, but in these muck- 
rack times, painted catsup has been like a 
red rag to a bull. It is well known that 
the favorite tomato sauce in its natural 
state is a dirty, greenish yellow. But 
aniline dyes or no analine dyes, the people 
have registered a verdict: Our catsup and 
pickles must be pretty as well as good. 
We take it that here is a lesson for these 
degenerate times. Food is not only for 
the stomach but for the eye. The ugly, 
blue-mass pill of our fathers had to give 
way to the sugar-coated confection which 
now reigns in every medicine chest. If we could get at the roots of the 
matter we should probably find that the recent jungle furor was more a 
revolt of the eye against the shocking spectacle of the shambles than a 
protest on the score of cleanliness, 

























































five dollars? It's dirt cheap. 


A TROUBLED LIFE. 
© MANY cruel schemes unfurled 





In man’s long journey through the 
world— 
We suffer from a thousand ills— 
Wars, earthquakes, scandal, corns and 


chills ; 
And what oft bothers me, in sooth, 
Is a sore little tooth. 


So many evil things designed 

To rob us of our peace of mind, 

So many things the spirit roil 

The while we’re at our daily toil ; 

But what concerns me most to-day 
Are debts I cannot pay. 


The world is full of traps and snares, 
And very ill a mortal fares. 
Oh, you’d be just as sad as I, 
You'd feel as much inclined to sigh, 
If, though your hopes of winning grew, 
Your best girl jilted you / 


NATHAN M. LEVY. 


THE ANGEL CHILD’S LESSON. 
THE penurious parent had been instructing the angel child in the 
art of saving. The angel child had listened dutifully, and when the 
P. P. presented it with a patent savings-bank the A. C. agreed to put 
all the nickels he got into the bank. 

At the end of a week of persistent begging from the other mem- 
bers of the family the A. C. gazed into the patent bank and discovered 
that he had four dollars and ninety cents. 

‘*Oh, papa {” said the A. C., its dimpled physiognomy erupted 
with smiles, ‘‘I need only two more nickels to have the required five 
dollars. Have I not been a good boy to not spend them one by one 
as I used to do ?” , 

‘** You have, my child,” replied the P. P. proudly, ‘*and to show 
you that the reward of economy is a comfortable bank account, I will 
now give you the money to fill your bank, It can then be opened and 
your money placed in the big bank down town.” 

Saying which he handed the A. C. two nickels, and the little one 
danced away happy. 

‘* This only goes to show,” said the P. P. to his yoke mate, ‘‘that 
the inculcation of right ideas cannot begin too soon with children. It 
is merely the forerunner of a great and glorious career for our child ; 





THE SOCIALISTIC MUSE. 
THE EDITOR—"‘ Socialistic poem, eh? Sort o’ revamps the whole United States. 
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Happiness for everybody; and you say you'll sell it for 
I suppose for one hundred dollars you'd make the whole universe look like a paradise ?”’ 
THE pPoET—‘‘ It wou'd look that way to me, sir."’ 


and I feel that he will look back upon this mioment in his after years, 
and remember with pride the fact that I taught him the first principles 
of good citizenship.” 

Having gotten which sentiment out of his system, the P. P. fell to 
perusing the financial gossip of the Evening Exciter. 

And meanwhile the angel child, having pushed the two coins into 
the bank, gave it the proper twist and dumped the contents into his hat. 
Then he proceeded to sneak around the corner, gather up ten or fifteen 
of his alley acquaintances, and blow them off to soda, candy, ice-cream 
and cubeb cigarettes at the nearest confectionery, returning home with 
in empty bank but a full stomach. 


Moral: You can’t teach a young dog old tricks. JACK APPLETON. 


SOUTHERN SLAVERY. 
HE Louisville drummer had been reading the political news, and after 


making a few incongruous remarks on sectional differences and 
other things not germane to the issue, he turned to the drummer 


from Maine selling spruce-gum by the car-load to make gum shoes 
out of. 

‘¢ Did you—or any of you yankees—know that they are still selling 
‘niggers ’ down south ?”’ he asked. 

‘«No, we don’t know it, because it is not so,’’ replied the spruce- 
gum drummer. 

‘« Well, I say yes,” insisted the first speaker. ‘*I saw a man ina 
Kentucky town not two weeks ago sell a colored boy.” 

‘«Come off,’’ protested the Maine man. 

«I tell you I did,” the other persisted. ‘And that is not all,” he 
continued with confidence ; «‘I made inquiry and he has been doing it 
right along for ten years. I reckon he must have sold a dozen or two 
‘niggers’ in that time. Maybe more.”’ 

This sort of testimony was having its effect and the Maine man 
became more interested. 

‘Tell me about it,” he said. ‘I have a brother who runs a Re- 
publican newspaper, and I'll give the facts to him and let him work 
them up into campaign material.” 

‘* Well,”’ and the Louisville drummer drew his chair up close and 
became very confidential, ‘‘ the man’s name is Jenkins and he is a coal- 
dealer. He has darky drivers for his carts, and I'll be blamed if he 
doesn’t sell half of one of those drivers every time he sells a load of 
coal, and he. has been doing it, as I have said, for ten years. Sells 
them by the bushel, too—fifteen cents a bushel. Now what do you 
think of that ?”’ 

The Maine man pushed back his chair and scorned to make 
reply. 


W. J. LAMPTON. 








OCTOBER. 
CTOBER blows her merry gale 
Along the wooded hill, 
And flowerets droop all wan and pale 
Beside each frozen rill. 


The brown leaf flies, a tiny wing, 
At sport of madcap mirth, 
Then falls with gentle murmuring, 

To garb the dying earth. 


The bird-note dies upon the air, 
And from each forest dell 
Comes breath of incense and of prayer 


To bless the year’s farewell. 
LURANA W. SHELDON. 


A FLY-PAPER FANCY. 
HE man with a shiny pate sat contem- 
plating most cheerfully a sheet of fly- 
paper placed where it was doing yeoman 
service in the capture of its natural enemy. 
The man watched the struggles of the cap- 
tives, rubbing his hands and his head and 
chuckling unctuously. With every new 

captive he laughed in fiendish glee. 

“ That's right,’’ he gurgled joyously 
to the helpless, fluttering flies; ‘‘now 
you're getting what you deserve. You 
thought that nice, smooth surface was my 
head, didn’t you? You buzzed brutally 
over it and then settled down to a steady 
diet of human blood, didn’t you? But you didn't get it, did you? 
Fly-paper ain't a bald head, no matter if it 
does shine and look tempting. And human blood doesn’t stick like 
that shiny stuff does, either. No, no, Mr. Fly. You're up against a 
totally different proposition, and you're so tight up against it that you 
won't get away again. Stick it out, old chap. Perseverance is a good 
Buzz and break your darn neck if you want to, and pull 
your legs out by the roots. I’m not butting in. This is no mix of 
I'm not brushing you off as I would if you had found what 
Oh, no; I'm not slapping at you and swearing. 


’ 


Oh, no; you didn’t get it. 


thing. 


mine. 
you were looking for. 
I'm taking things easy and seeing you have the time of your life. 
That's right, dab down on it and get off again, only to come back and 
That's the way you do when you light on my head 
and I shoo you away. But you don't care for me, do you? You 
come right back again worse than ever and pump your blamed bill 
right into me. But you don’t do it that way to the fly-paper, do 
you? Fly-paper is so different. When you give that a little tap and 
are off again to come back, when you think your victim hopes you 
You 


stick for good. 


have departed for good, you don't get away so p. d. q., do you? 
confounded, torturing old Indian, you're getting what's coming to 


you and I’m feeling better. By gravy! it’s beautiful to watch you 


writhe and twist and lick your paws and bang your wings around. 
That's the way you would do if 


Keep it up, old chap; keep it up. 
you were on my bald head, 
only you would go home 
happy when your revelry 
was over. But you don't 
go home now, do you? No, 
siree ; 
and I hope you will. There's 


you've come to stay 


nothing like sticking to a 
thing. Good for you! 
Tell all your friends to 
come, for | want the whole 
bunch of you. There's an- 
other one—two more—and 
they are sticking to the pa- 
per like a sick kitten to a 
hot brick. Oh, say, 
good my head feels when | 
can see the way you are 
making mistakes! Now 
keep right at it. Keep busy. 
I'll be back after a while 
and look at you some more. 
I'm going off now to have 
a nice, quiet, flyless nap. 
See ?” 


how 


W. J. LAMPTON, 








JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
MAUDE EDNA HALL, THE VAUDEVILLE FAVORITE. 
In muck-rake days, when most things “‘ spile,”’ 
We sing the praise of the taintless smile, 
Miss Hall. 
You've got the goods, you're labeled true, 


You have no “canny” 
At all. 





FarRMER—“‘ Hey, you! 
THe sory—*‘ They ain't, ain't they? Say, are you deaf?" 





RED REVENGE. 
‘ ‘S° you spurn meh !” he cries in wrath- 
ful woe. ‘But I shall have my 
revenge!” 
‘*Ha, 
maiden. 

‘* You may laugh now, but wait! In 
the four years I have known you, you have 
given me six photographs of yourself. 
Each one of these I shall have enlarged by 
the cheap crayon process and presented to 
your various friends and relatives !” 

Leaving the frightened girl in a swoon 
the cruel swain departs with the melo- 
dramatic tread of one who will stop at 
nothing. 


ha!” laughs the heartless 


FOR HER. 

66 HAT I want,” pants the comic- 
opera star who had acquired a 
superabundance of flesh, ‘‘ what I want is 
a vehicle for the proper display of my per- 
sonality. I don’t want any ordinary ™ 
‘*No, Miss Fatyette,”’ interposes the 
playwright. ‘‘ You don’t want any ordi- 
nary vehicle. How would an automobile 

truck do, in these days of auto-drama ?” 








HEN the wolf is at the door the stork 


ways with you ; 
generally manages to dodge him. 


DAN DEMPSEY’S WILL. 


D**s DEMPSEY was dyin’; his fri’nds and _ relations 
: Wor’ gathered around him wid tears in their eyes. 
‘The priest kem an’ gave him the lahst ministhrations, 
Preparin’ his sowl for its home in the skies. 
‘* Ochone!’’ Dan bewailed, ‘‘soon me name will be Dinnis ; 
O’er me corpse all the b’ys will be dhrinkin’ their fill; 
Would wan av yez mind callin’ Lawyer McGinnis ? 
’Tis meself that ’ud be afther makin’ a will.” 


McGinnis kem in wid his pens, ink an’ paper— 
‘* Now, make yer lahst teshtimint, Dempsey,” says he. 
‘* Tin thousan’ I lave to me widdy, to kape her, 
Or, if she gets marrid, to make Ireland free. 
I’ve a thousan’ besides—so give Patsy six hundhred, 
Three hundhred an’ fifty I’ll lave sisther Kate— 
An’ that’s all." Sure the counselor sat there an’ wondhered: 
‘* What about t’other fifty—the will’s not complate.” 


**Oh, that,” said Dan Dempsey ; ‘‘now, how will I spend it? 
"Tis a shmall sum o’ money—between you an’ me.” 

‘*Arrah, man,”’ spoke McGinnis, ‘yer life is soun inded ; 
Let it go to the b’ys fer a taste av a spree.” 

«All right; there’s no nade fer to ax if they want it— 
At h’istin’ the bottle there’s none av thim slack ; 

But they'll dhrink it while l’m on me way to be planted, 

For I won’t be along on the road comin’ back.” OWEN FLEMING, 
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THE GAMELESS AMATEUR. 
There ain't no shootin’ here!"’ 
































A POINT IN ETHICS, 
¢¢CQOME menand women 

have a different 
way of saying the same 
thing when they are look- 
ing for houses to live in,” 
remarked the real-estate 
agent. 

‘*How do you mean?” 
inquired the listener. 
‘‘For instance: The 

asks how far it is 
from a church and how 
near to a saloon; while 
the woman asks how near 
it is to a church and how 
far from a saloon. Now, 
why,” concluded the 
agent reflectively, «‘ don’t 
they merely ask what dis- 
tance it is from each of 
these places ?”’ 

The listener took the 
question home with him 
to ask his wife about it. 


man 


DEEP ENOUGH. 
¢¢VOU are 
says the physician, 
after much thumping and 
prodding. ‘* You should 
practice deep breathing.” 
‘*Deep_ breathing ?” 
retorts the patient. «‘ Why, 
doctor, that’s just what I 
do all the time. 
in a sub-cellar, sixty feet 
below the street level.” 


anemic,” 


I work 


THE USUAL WAY. 

The tourist—: Were 
there not a lot of people 
killed in a recent’ wreck 
near the station we just 
passed ?” 

The conductor—: Yes ; forty killed yesterday. 
know there had been a wreck ?” 

The tourist—*‘A natural inference. 
gang of workmen installing safety signal devices.” 


GOOD REASON. 

Hotel proprietor—* So you want a job in my dining-room, eh ?” 

Girl applicant—“ Yes, sir.” 

Hotel proprietor—* How much wages do you expect ?” 

Girl applicant—* What do you pay ?”’ 

Hotel proprietor—*Six dollars a week and board you, or four 
dollars a week and let you board out.” 

Girl applicant—*«Why, that’s peculiar. Usually the difference 
in wages runs the other way. Why do you pay more if I eat here ?”’ 

Hotel proprietor— «When you see the table we set for our help 
you'll understand.” 


But how did you 


As we passed I noticed a 
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FaRMER SUMMERBOARD—‘‘ Now, ladies, don't let the reins 
get under the horse's tail, or he’s liable to kick."’ 





SOUND OF NO CONSEQUENCE. 
Girt—“‘ 1 want a yard of ribbon.”’ 
MercHant—‘‘ Shall | give you some of this loud green ribbon ?"’ 
Girt—‘ Don't make any difference; it’s for a deaf woman.’ 


INTERMITTENT. 
Mrs. Slummer— 
‘*Does your husband 
drink regularly ?” 


Mrs. Hogan—++No, 
mum; my wages isn't 
Steady.” 

EXPANSION. 


He—*‘ They say travel 
broadens a person.” 
She—*: Surely. 
moment 


The 
a man enters a 
car he spreads out over 
half a dozen seats.” 


BUSY. 
6s HAT are you do- 
ing, paw ?” asked 
Tommy Figgjam. 

‘* Reading the stock- 
market report and figuring 
how much you 
would have inherited some 
day if I had followed the 


money 


tips I had last year.’ 


AN EXCEPTION. 
Howeli—] 
pretty hungry.” 
Powell—*: So was I. 
What I ate cost me as much 


was 


as the tip to the waiter. 


EFFECT OF JEALOUSY. 
¢¢]T is such a good joke 
on the Pitsburgs,” 
says the first lady. 
‘What is? That 
they are on the verge of a 
separation?” asks her 
friend. 


‘Indirectly, yes. You 


know, each of them has engaged a private detective to watch the 
other, and day before yesterday their two detectives put in the whole 
afternoon following them in an auto while they were riding in another 
one. It cost them forty dollars apiece to learn that they had taken an 


auto ride together.” 


A JINGLE OF FALL SHOPPING. 

OUNG Mr. Hubbard, he went and he rubbered 
To get his dear wifey a hat, 

He saw a new bonnet, said ‘+ Let’s decide on it.” 


Said she, ‘‘Why, no one’s wearing that!” 


They looked at, he reckoned, ten bonnets a second, 
Until they found one low and fiat. 

He said, ‘*Come, now, try it.”” She cried; ‘‘I won’t buy it! 
Why, all of the town ’s wearing that!” 

















Louise (half an hour later)—‘* Oh, Ethel! The parasol is 
beginning- to leak and I’m afraid he’s going to kick. 





THE EVOLUTION OF PARLORS. 

NE day the Shade of a Century ago appeared 
in one of the great house-furnishing empori- 
ums of the lower town and began a tour 
of inspection. After marveling at the won- 
derful moving stairway and compressed-air 
tubes for shooting change to any part of the 


walker. 

‘*What would you like to see, sir?” 
asked the latter suavely. 

** Well,” responded the shade, ‘+ I would 
like to see some parlor furnishings. I used 
to take great interest in our parlor a hundred 
years ago, and I would like to see if there 
has been any great change in the furniture, pictures, bric-a-brac, etc.” 

‘* What kind of a parlor do you refer to, sir?” interrogated the 
floor-walker. 

The old shade was puzzled. 

** Is there more than one kind of a parlor these days?” he asked 
undecidedly. 


‘* Most assuredly. Haberdashery parlors, palmist parlors, tonso- 





rial parlors " 

‘*Hold on! What on earth is a tonsorial parlor ?” 

‘* Why, an establishment where you can get your hair cut, singed, 
curled, shampooed and renovated in ten minutes. In another five min- 
utes you may get shaved, massaged, kneaded by the Swedish move- 
ment, jiu-jitsued by the Japanese movement, and your shoes polished 
by the colored movement. If you have another minute you may have 
your nails manicured, corns removed, bunions reduced and freckles 
removed. Then” 





building, the shade approached the floor- 





‘* But why in the world do they call such places parlors? I 
thought a parlor was the best room in the house, where you hung por- 
traits on the wall and displayed wax fruit under a glass case.”’ 

«I see that you belong to a past age. But the parlors. We also 
have facial parlors for ladies, café parlors for gentlemen, speculating 
parlors for jays and” 

**Speculating parlors, did you say ?” 

‘* Yes ; you will find them in the bull-and-bear district. Some- 
times they are known as bucket-shop parlors. Then we have pytho- 
ness parlors, where you may have your fortune told. Also crystal 
reading parlors, occult parlors and matrimonial parlors.’ 

‘* And what is a matrimonial parlor ?” 

*« Why, a bureau where you may go and select a wife or husband, 
as the case may be. Then the first-class employment agencies are 
going under the name of intelligence parlors.” 

‘* Astonishing! Any more parlors ?” 

** Multitudes—faro parlors, poker parlors, roulette parlors and 
pool parlors for those who like to tempt fortune. Then there are ice- 
cream parlors, soda-water parlors and pop-corn parlors for the younger 
generation. Nor must I forget the shoe-shining parlors and hat- 
cleaning parlors. Also parlor-cars, pipe-hitting parlors down in 
Chinatown, chop-suey parlors and ” 

But the Shade of a Century ago had fled to the spirit world. 


VICTOR A. HERMANN, 








THE SONG OF YES—NO! 
6s baer ete gee ” 
Thus the whims of maidens go. 
Heart-gay, heart-sick— 
Thus the hearts of maidens tick! 
It’s ‘*Yes” or **No,” according to her bent; 


Yet a maid may err with the best intent! 
WALTER PULITZER. 



































1. THe retine—‘‘ That bucket is full of rich, fresh milk, and | 
fully realize that —— 


2. ——we must hump ourselves—— 


















































3. ——and at times show great alacrity-—— 





WISE TO THE SITUATION. 


4. ——in order to secure the luxuries of this life,’’ 
































—HAVE A SMILE WITH US -————4#* 


OUR SPECIAL CAMPAIGN OFFER 




















HE State election contests this year have aroused extraordinary interest. They are 
| the forerunners of the great Presidential contest two years hence. 

We want every voter, and especially every Republican, to see the striking 
colored political cartoons in JUDGE week by week. They are history-making and _history- 
recording, and are drawn by the most eminent caricaturists in the country, as JUDGE is 
the only publication of its kind in the United States. 


To this end, our special election offer is made to you. The regular subscription price 





of JUDGE is $5.00 a year. We want to send it to you for six weeks for 50 cents, not because 
there is any money in it for us at this price, but because we want you to see it, and hope to 


have you thereafter as a regular reader. Mail us 50 cents in stamps or currency, and let us 





send it to you. You and ail the household, and especially the children in the family, will 
enjoy it, 

Our other special election offers are LESLIE'S WEEKLY, the oldest and famous 
illustrated weekly newspaper, regular price $4.00 a year, which we will send to you for six 


weeks for 40 cents; or we will send you our monthly MAGAZINE OF FUN, each issue 





containing ten or twelve humorous stories and innumerable humorous illustrations, regular 
subscription rate $1.00, for a period of three months for two 10-cent pieces or 20 cents in 
stamps. SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK, the famous compilation of jokes, comic cuts, and 
laughable pictures, published monthly, regular subscription price $1.00 per annum, special trial 


subscription rate for six months to you, 40 cents, or three months 20 cents. 


GOOD HUMOR IS THE BEST RELIEF FOR EVERY DAY 
OF TROUBLE. HAVE A LITTLE OF IT IN THE HOUSE 
ALL THE TIME. YOU WILL MISS IT IF YOU DONT 
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UCH anxiety is felt in political circles over the 
immigration problem. More than a million 
persons without letters of introduction come 
here every year and walk right in without 
so much as presenting their cards. These 
strangers speak a salt-cured, canned 
tongue which frequently places the native 
American in a very embarrassing position. 
When a gentleman, wishing to acquire more 
freedom than goes in the package sold in 
the forests of Thuringia, comes up to you 
on our own beautiful avenues and says, ap- 
parently, ‘‘Bzzszkieieskiskolwyezzzipzipsky” 
but actually, ‘* Will you direct me to a 
cheap boarding-house ?” you are flustered 
and scared. If one stranger from the 
backwoods of Novgorod can produce this 
effect on you, one million speaking to you 















in that manner would be just that much worse. For ‘this and other 
reasons just as good the immigration problem is getting on the nerves 
of the great producing and governing classes of this beautiful home 
of so many free (by adoption). It has been suggested that something 
ought to be done about this at once, and as most everything | 







ever do is done just that 


THE IMMIGRATION PROBLEM QUICKLY SOLVED. 





eigner wishes to be one of us and 
mingle in our political system, it is 
felt that he ought to bring a line 
from his pastor and the man who 
sells him groceries, vouching for 
his standing at home. 

Tackle 3—I have accordingly 
organized and set in motion a soci- 
ety to bring about this method of 
introducing, attesting and certify- 
ing the character of those who 
come here to visit us and never 
go back. Every immigrant is ear- 
nestly requested to have cards en- 
graved and to procure letters of 
introduction from some one who 
knows him, so that when he arrives 











1. ‘*Now the Ellis Island em- 


. loyés h loof f k 
our homes, our church sociables, Sedities” rom Gaekwar 


here we may at once invite him to 


our bridge-whist parties, and feel 
perfectly safe in letting him have our solid-silver spoons when the 
coffee and doughnuts are passed. 
Tackle 4—It remains only to show how this plan would work. 
It could not fail to be sat- 








way, at once, it seems to be 





up to me to deal with these 





strangers who insist on com- 





ing here to be ‘' one of us.” 





I have considered the 





subject carefully for hours 





at a time, and feel that I 





know just how to tackle the 





problem. In fact, I am pre- 





pared to tackle it in three 





or four ways, as follows : 
Tackle 1—The author. 
ities are agreed that we 







should let the stranger come 





in to a reasonable extent. 





The main objection is to 








having him come en masse, 





en bloc and in _ bunches. 





We want him to arrive 






fade away toward the west 
and south. We want him to become an earnest producer and with- 






out delay. So far, so good. 

Tackle 2—It is further deemed desirable that the stranger should 
not burst upon us uninvited and unknown. There is a persistent 
demand that his character shall be investigated and known on this 
side before he has entirely cut loose from the other side. If the for- 














‘“‘WHERE IS THE DOLLAR I GAVE You?” 
LADY to her husband said, ‘‘ Dear John, I need a dress.” 
She sat upon his manly knee, his hair she did caress. 
* I need it very bad!" she cried ; ‘‘ my old one is wore out.” 
And that she spoke the honest truth, her husband could not doubt. 


(MINOR.) 


But when she asked for money just to buy herself the gown 
He tightly clutched his wallet, while his face it wore a frown. 
And, heeding not her sorrow, as he rudely jerked away, 

He gazed on her accusingly, and then these words did say : 


CHORUS. 
** Where is the dollar I gave you 

Only two weeks ago ? 

What have you done with it, woman— 
Where did that dollar go ? 

Iam not made out of money, 
For you to throw away. 

Where is that dollar I gave you 
Two weeks ago to-day ?” 





The lady faced him bravely, tho’ her heart was full of woe, 
And shouted, ‘I will tell you if you really want to know! 











A NEW TOPICAL SONG-TREATMENT OF AN OLD THEME. 


isfactory. For exaniple, 
Mr. Sziszkieksy arrives and 
presents his card to the 
commissioner. As it is 
now, the commissioner acts 
cold and distant as to an 
alien. But then all would be 
changed. Mr. Sziszkieksy 
would be asked into the par- 
lor, where he would sit com- 





fortably upon his sack of 
bedquilts while the commis- 
sioner worked up a spirit of 
warm friendship by reading 
the letters of introduction 
from Pastor Josef Schloegl- 
gruber and Deacon Moeseh 
Zemiszckieivickzs. Now the 
Ellis Island employés hold 





quietly, in Indian file, and 2. ‘* Mr. Sziszicksy would be asked into the parlor.” aloof trom John Brownski 


and Gaekwar Golumsksp- 
kvx, but then every properly introduced gentleman in a feverish state of 
exodus from monarchical climes would be received with open arms 
and led right up to the ballot-box by the first man who saw him. I 
ask only that this plan shall have a fair trial. Our political system 
cannot be expected to digest perfectly unknown ingredients. All I 
ask is that it shall know what it is eating, as it were. A. EL. 






I bought a hat for Freddy and some goods for Mamie’s skirt, 
A spool of thread, some toweling and some cloth for Willie’s shirt— 


(MINOR.) 
Some pins, a broom, a chimney for our big piano-lamp, 
Some talcum, soap, a powder-rag, a comb, a two-cent stamp ”—— 


She paused for breath ; her better-half a look of wonder wore. 
He could not bring himself to say those bitter words once more. 


CHORUS. 
‘« Where is the dollar I gave you?” etc. 


The husband then gave to his wife a dollar eighty-three, 

And she got Freddy fixed for school, as happy as can be ; 

Then, with the wealth at her command, she paid the laundry bill, 
And put the rest of it away, a rainy day until. 


(MINOR.) 


Right well she knew that she might need a dime or two some day, 
And if she asked him for it he would doubtless say her nay. 

It is a sad blow to her heart—it bows her down with shame, 

To know that when she cries for gold her husband will exclaim : 


CHORUS, 
** Where is the dollar I'gave you?” etc. 


CHARLES RK. BARNES. 












































“JUDGE” AND THE BARBERS. 


LITTLE time ago JUDGE had some- 
A thing to say im this column about 
barber-shop readers. The stale joke re- 
flecting on the character of the literature 
supplied to those waiting for a shave or 
a hair-cut was dealt with as it deserves, 
and the further statement was ventured 
that the barber-shop patron ranks near 
the top in pure literary taste and discretion. 

Apropos of this contention, we found 
an intelligent and discriminating opinion 
in our favor in an editorial in the Atlanta 
Yournal, which we quoted from approv- 
ingly and at length. The ¥ourna/ boldly 
asserted that the barber-shop out-Carne- 
cied Andrew Carnegie as a boost to high- 
class literature. This contention was 














that they have said nothing because there 
is nothing to say. The facts are all on 
the side of JUDGE and the barbers. The 
latter, on the other hand, have showered 
blessings upon us for our generous, 
though belated, recognition of the liter- 
ary standing of their profession. They 
know the truth of our statement, that it is 
the shrewdest, the most wide-awake, the 
cleverest, the most progressive men who 
frequent the barber-shops and who find 
in the intervals of tonsorial treatment 
time to apply themselves to the means of 
the best culture. 


THE BARBER-SHOP A FORUM. 


The barbers are in a position to see the 
full force of the Georgia editor's assertion 





that “the barber-shop is the national 











THE BARBERS’ FRIEND. 


PROSPEROUS PATRON—‘‘ You barbers seem to be friendly to Jupae. 
be because of the comic ‘ cuts '—what ?"’ 


Must 


PROSPEROUS BARBER—‘‘ Well, you know we have to have a little fun in our 


business."’ 


maintained with such cleverness that we 
were convinced and readily enough 
adopted it as our own view. It pleased 
us to take advantage of the allowable in- 
ference and to conceive of JUDGE as the 
chief and shining pillar in the temple of 
letters. So far as we know, we were the 
first to visualize to a waiting world the 
tonsorial underpinning of our boasted 
literature. 


A REGULAR TONSORIAL FURORE. 

We were not prepared for the furore 
which followed this pronunciamento. 
Happily for us, for no other reason than 
that we hate controversy, the furore has 
been all one way. No college president 
or professor has had the hardihood to 
criticise our claim and none of our best 
authors has risen to defy us. Every one 
is at liberty to draw his own conclusion 
from this policy of silence on the part of 
the educated classes. For us, it is clear 





forum, the national university. Baseball, 
religion, politics, business, horse-racing, 
the immortality of the soul, the foul-strike 
rule, the divorce evil, the chances of 
filling a four-flush, football, manners, 
hygiene, morals, matrimony, high finance, 
are under continual discussion there.” 
The barbers, further, know the truth 
of the Journa/ statement that “ the han- 
dling which the barber bestows upon the 
human head has a great deal to do with 
stimulating cerebral activity.” In short, 
the justice of our position has met with 
such universal acclaim from the whole 
barber-shop world, with never an oppos- 
ing voice from the schools and universi- 
ties, that we venture to call this one of 


Guage 


FOR SIMPLIFIED SPELLERS. 


The London Daily Chronicle gives 
the following names of places and their 
pronunciation, Simplified spellers please 
take notice: 

Rhudbaxton is Ribson. 

Woodmancote is Uddenmuckat. 

Sawbridgeworth is Sapser. 

Churchdown is Chosen. 

Sandiacre is Senjiker. 

Little Urswick is Lilosik. 

Aspatria is Spethry. 

St. Osith is Toosy. 

Chaddenwyche is Charnage. 

Happisburgh is Hazeboro. 

Salt Fleetby is Sollaby. 

Almondesbury is Amesbury. 

Conugresbury is Coomsbury. 


The first thing in the morning, if you need a 
bracer, should be a tablespoonful of Abbott’s An- 
gostura Bitters in an ounce of sherry or a glass 
of soda. Try it. 





A GREAT IMPROVEMENT. 
She—*Do you notice any improve- 
ment in your daughter's playing ?” 
He—* Oh, yes ; she’s stopped playing 
for a month, you know.” — Yonkers 
Statesman. 





Sohmer & Co., the great Piano firm, can 
point with pride to the magnificent indorse- 
ment their instruments have received at the 
hands of the best native and foreign musical 
artists. 


THE LATEST. 


Moth parties are fashionable now. The 
guests grab at the moths as they go flying 
around the parlor, and the one who 
catches the most during the evening gets 
a china vase.—Somerville Fournai, 


THE REASON, 
‘«Child, whom do you love the better, 
your father or your mother ?” 
«* My father !” 
“ Why ?” 
“ Because I see less of him.”—Sim- 
plicissimus. 


LOST WEIGHT. 
Yeast —** You didn’t seem to gain any 
weight while you were down south.” 
Crimsonbeak—* How could 1? Why, 
my nose peeled three times !""— Yonkers 
Statesman, 


Among songs, “ The Old Oaken Buck- 
et’ is well known.—£x. 








RIGHT HOME, 
DOCTOR RECOMMENDS POSTUM FROM 
PERSONAL TEST. 
No one is better able to realize the in- 
jurious action of caffeine—the drug in 
coffee—on the heart, than the doctor. 
When the doctor himself has been re- 
lieved by simply leaving off coffee and 
using Postum, he can refer with full con- 
viction to his own case. 
A Missouri physician prescribes Pos- 
tum for many of his patients because he 
was benefited by it. He says: 
“I wish to add my testimony in regard 
to that excellent preparation—Postum. I 
have had functional or nervous heart 
trouble for over fifteen years, and part of 
the time was unable to attend to my busi- 
ness. 
“I was a moderate user of coffee and 
did not think drinking it hurt me. But 
on stopping it and using Postum instead, 
my heart has got all right, and I ascribe 
it to the change from coffee to Postum. 
“I am prescribing it now in cases of 
sickness, especially when coffee does not 
agree. or affects the heart, nerves or 
stomach. 
“ When made right it has a much bet- 





the questions which are settled. And in| 


this day of mental perturbation, when 
nearly all the great questions are so exas- 
peratingly confused and many-sided, it is 
a comfort to know of even one issue on 
which debate has closed. 


ter flavor than coffee, and is a vital sus- 
tainer of the svstem. I shall continue to 
recommend it to our people, and IT have 
my own cas* to refer to.” Name given 





Tired Nature’s 
Sweet Restorer, 
Balmy Ale— 
of Evans’ 


Clubs, Hotels, Restaurants, Dealers. 





This is too good to 
keep. 


One of my New York customers called 
on the President of a downtown bank, The 
banker was smoking, and, 
opening the drawer of his 
desk, said : 

‘*T will offer you a cigar 
that I would think pretty good 
were it not for the price, but 
I hate to offer one to a man 
without telling him that I pay 
only $5.00 per hundred for 
them.” 

By this time the box was 
out and my customer, recog- 
nizing the brand, replied: 
‘*Don't apologize, I smoke 
them myself.”’ 

The cigars were my 
Shivers Panatelas. 

The only difficulty I have in 
making business grow is to 
get men, that is, men who are 
ten and fifteen cent’ cigar 
smokers, to try my cigars. 

A man who has spent his 
life in the leaf tobacco busi- 
ness and knows tobaccos as 
the silk expert knows silk, says 
“that if the men who smoke 
in this country really appreci- 
ated what you are doing tor 
the individual smoker, the 
cigar factory large enough for 
your business has not yet 
been built.” 

Alll ask is for a fair chance 
to have my cigars tried. 

I offer a clean saving to you 
of at least 33% per cent. on 
your cigar bills. 
In addition 








to this, the one . 
cigars coming to you are in | rae 
the best of condition, directly | gxacr siz 
from my factory. No in-| anp snare 











between handling and conse- 
quent drying and’ re-sweating—insuring 
a sweeter, fresher cigar. 

MY OFFER IS:-~—I will send one 
hundred Shivers’ Panatela Cigars on 
approval to a reader of JUDGE, express 
prepaid. He may smoke ten cigars and 
return the remaining ninety at my ex- 
pense and no charge for those smoked 
if he is not pleased with them; if he is 
pleased, and keeps them, he is to remit 
the price, $5.00, within ten days. 


The fillers of these cigars are Clear 
Havana, of good quality—not only clear, 
but long, clean Havana —no shorts or 
cuttings are used. They are hand made 
by the best of workmen. The making 
has much to do with the smoking qualities 
of a cigar. The wrappers are genuine 
Sumatra. 

In ordering, please enclose business 
card or give personal references, and 
state whether mild, medium or strong 
cigars are desired. 





by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. Read 


the little book, «« The Road to Wellville,”’ : 


im packages. ‘ There's a reason.” 





HERBERT D, SHIVERS, 
919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 











HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 








THIS TRADE-MARK 
REPRESENTS THE 
HIGHEST STANDARD 
OF EXCELLENCE, THE 
AMERICAN GENTLE- 
MAN'S WHISKEY. 


at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
LANAHAN & BON, Baltimore, Md. 











_—— 














LEARNED TO GO FASTER. 

* Let this be a lesson to you,” said the 
magistrate sternly as he imposed a fifty- 
dollar fine. 

‘* Well, I guess yes,” replied the chauf- 
feur. “The next copper to catch me 
will have to go a mile-a-minute clip.”— 


Public Ledger. 
WHICH DOG ARE YOU? 





Copyright Judge Co., 1906. 


**HIS NARROW ESCAPE’’ 
By F. R. Bray 
Photogelatine, 9 x 12 
25 CENTS 


Add extra postage for foreign orders 


The nicest little 25-cent picture on the mar- 
ket—a faithful reproduction in photogelatine of 
the artist’s work. Everybody will want one. 
Order to-day. 


Address 


Picture Department, Judge Company, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 


Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine Co. 
32 Union Square, New York 














PLASTERERS, 
100,000 Siicncavens waned in sos 


Francisco.. We teach you in few weeks. Union card 
teed. Free catalogue. 

COYNE BROS. TRADE SCHOOLS, 
St. Leais New Vork: 239 10th Ave. 


Hale's Turkish Hair Elixir 


pe Fir” ape 





Supe 


KNEW WHAT TO DO. 

Lieutenant (examining soldier)— 
‘‘What should you do if you met an en- 
emy on the field of battle ?” 

Soldier —* Shoot him dead, sir.” 

Lieutenant—* Right. And what should 
you do if you met a whole battalion of 
the enemy ?” 

Soldier—* Shoot them dead, sir.” 

Lieutenant—* You couldn't, by your- 
self. You should fall back and give 
warning. What should you do if you 
met a cow belonging to the enemy ?” 

Soldizr—* Shoot it dead, sir.” 

Lieutenant—“ Wrong.” 

Soldier—* Fall back and give warn- 
ing, sir.” 

Lieutenant — “Wrong again. You 
should catch hold of it by the horns and 
bring it into camp. Now, tell me what 


field ?” 

Soldier —** Shoot you dead, sir.” 

Lieutenant—‘* Rubbish! I’m not an 
enemy! I wear the same uniform as you 
do.” 

Soldier—*: Fall back and give warn- 
ing. 

Lieutenant —“ Wrong ; stupid! 
not a battalion of the enemy.” 

Soldier—** Well, then, I'd catch hold 
of you by the horns and lead you into 
camp.” 

Lieutenant—' —— ."— Lustige Bléat- 
ter. 


I'm 


With men of affairs, Abbott's Angostura Bit- 
ters are the great tonic and aid to digestion. 
They are recommended by leading physicians. 
All druggists. 


FOUND SHE WAS IN WRONG. 

An absent-minded woman one Sunday 
morning walked into church, took a front 
seat and joined in the service vigorously. 
Then the collection basket was passed to 
her and, putting a coin into it, she 
looked about. She cast glances in every 
direction, her mind cleared and an ex- 
pression of amazement overspread her 
face. She got up. She hurried down 
the aisle. She overtook the man with 
the collection basket. “I'm in the wrong 
church,” she whispered, and, taking out 
the coin she had put in, she hurried 
forth." Chicago Inter- Ocean. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


HE KNEW THE BIRDS. 
“Well, Casey,” said Wagley, “I hear 
the crops are so poor in Ireland that they 
can’t even afford to keep scarecrows 
there.” 
“« The truth ’s not in ye,” replied Casey. 
**Oh, come now ; you know very well 
they haven't any scarecrows there.” 
“ Haven't we, though? Shure, many’s 
the time I've gathered the eggs o’ them.” 
—FPublic Ledger. 


THE TRUTH OF IT. 
Biusters—* 1 dare say I do look mad.” 
I understand Jigley says I'm the worst 
liar he ever saw.” 

Wiseman—* Oh, that's a gross libel !” 
Blusters—* Of course it is.” 
Wiseman—* Well, I should say. Why, 
everybody admits you're a pretty good 
liar.” — Catholic Standard. 


BIG WORDS, HEAVY MAILS. 


Yeast—* I see new and heavy all-steel 
cars are about to be put into service for 
the transportation of mail between Bos- 
ton and New York. I wonder why ?” 

Crimsonbeak—* You wonder why ? 
Didn't you ever see the kind of letters 
the Bostonians write ?”— Yonkers States- 
man, 


WHY, INDEED? 

Mrs. Nexdore —“ A piano’s a nice 
thing to have—so comforting. My daugh- 
ter finds it so easy to kill time on” 

Mrs.. Pepprey —“Yes, but why does 





she torture it so ?”—£xchange. 


you should do if you met me in the| 


\WAson- 


See back \abe\! 


Wne ony whisker That paces a complete, 
quaranteed analysis on each kerery, biitle- 


Thats All 





THE INDIANA IDEA. 
‘* This winter,” said the Boston hostess. | 
“our club will devote a great deal of| 
time to the old masters. Have you ever | 
been interested in them ?” 
“No,” replied the lady from Terry | 
Hutt, Indiana; “not since I first seen 
‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin.’ Simon Legree 
completely disgusted me with "| 
Cleveland Press. | 
THE ANSWER FEMININE. | 
“How long has Mrs. Wayback been 
wearing her hair that way ?” 
“ Oh, two or three years—off and on.’ 
—Exchange. 





Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world- 


‘SOHMER 


and the “SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 





EASILY ANSWERED. 

Mrs. Church—“1 saw your husba 
on a Broadway car, yesterday.” 

Mrs. Gotham—* On a Broadway car ? 
What in the world was he doing on ; 
Broadway car ?” 

Mrs. Church—* Standing up.”— You- 
hers Statesman. 


HARD TO PLEASE. 
A Chicago woman complained to the 


|health department when she found a 
}tooth in a piece of candy. 


What did 
she expect? A full set ?— Cleveland 


Press. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warelouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINSD OF PAPER MALE TO ORDER. 








A few copies of the first edition of 


THIS AND THAT ABOUT 
CARICATURE 

By Zim, are still available. Upon receipt 

of $1.50, this clever little book will be sent 

to any address, postage prepaid. 





JUDGE COMPANY, New York 











DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT 


OWNING YOUR OWN HOME ? 








F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 








A new up-to-date book, containing over one 
trem Geen 00 Gtnanes aise plane of tal 
etc., 


etc. 
This book is a collection ot ’ i 


various parts of the country within the 


tag a0 the plane end dantgus eaboss 


of how some people’s homes are 
real-estate men, those having land to 
who ever hopes to own a home, these 
them. It contains 115 
mail, id, $1.00. 
price. A all orders with remittances to 








THE TITLE OF 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


hundred plans (all new) of houses 
Site Lobrary Baildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, 
, ae 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, 
planned in the ordi course of a busy architect’s practice 
iy pres 
information of 
ly the best thought and most careful 
(Pees saad suauhe 20 to cous and © guide that fs ents to Ellon. These designs and plans have, there- 
Tee ee ee eee oe 
w 
To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members 
decigns ave troahanl —yy - 4-4, 4 — 
large size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in 
Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 


THIS BOOK IS 


1 in cost 
blic Halls, 


built, and in- 

very few exceptions, 
during the last few years, and built in 
sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 


very great value toe one contemplating build- 
: udy of those erecting them, 


examples of houses 4 


ical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
cost. . 
of building associations, land companies, 
and builders, and everyone interested or 

of very great value to 
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MELANCHOLY DAYS IN TENNESSEE. 
As it is cool to-night and-everything 


The Most Popular 


After-dinner — sad, thought I would write to the 
imes. 
Speech: Misses Birdie Allen and Hattie Cozart 


were seen hunting cows the other even- 
ing. Look out, girls! You had better 
hurry or you will be jate. 

Miss Laura Jackson was seen going to 
the store in an awful rush. 

Misses Lonie and Rosa Mills and Es- 
ther Campbell went to church at Chin- 
quapin and report a nice talk from the 
preacher. 

Misses Lonie and Rosa Mills and Bir- 
die and Della Allen visited Esther Camp- 
bell Sunday. 

Miss Victoria Wolfe, one of our clever 
little girls, is going around with a grin on 
as long as a ten-foot rail, after having a 
couple of gold teeth put in. 


4 


The Supreme After- 
papers, but none are so newsy as the 


dinner Cordial | Times.—Ball Hill correspondence Sneed- 
ville Times. 


“Give me a 
Glass of 


’ 
liqueur Fe 
A ye 
t- 
46: Lovey Desire 


“~ermg-mom BROS 
ACim mary us A 
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A BLOW AT THE SEX, 
Jagle Liqueur Distilleries 
RHEINSTROM BROS. 
Cincinnati, U.S. A. 


to prevent women from stepping off cars 
backward. Thus does perfidious man 
strike another blow at the liberties of the 
| gentler sex.— Philadelphia North Amer- 
| ican. 

CERTAINLY NOT. | —— 

Nobody is much attracted to a api! A girl knows an awful lot to be able to 

widow when she has hay fever.—Somer-| make men think that her knowing nothing 
ville Fournal, | is better than if she did.—V. Y. Press. 

JUDGE'S LIBRARY, A 


MAGAZINE of FUN 


OCTOBER NUMBER NOW READY. 

















The Judge Company publishes the only humorous monthly magazine 
in America. The Magazine of Fun (formerly Judge’s Library) has shown 
a remarkable growth during the past year, and is now read by more than 
a quarter of a million persons monthly. Each issue usually contains as 
many as twelve original humorous articles and thirty pages of pictures. 


October number now on sale on all news-stands, 10 cents a copy. 


JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Fourth Avenue : : : : : : NEW YORK 





An Ohio genius has invented a device |_ 


Shaving 
Soap 


Pilliams 


imparts to the skin that 
smooth, healthful, refreshed feeling which 
only a pure, antiseptic shaving soap can give 
it. It is “The only kind that won’t smart or 
dry on the face.” 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold everywhere. Send 4 cents in stamps fora 
Williams’ Shaving Stick or a cake of Luxury Shaving Soap, trial size. (Enough for 50 shaves.) 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
Dept. A., Glastonbury, Conn. 








CREDIT LOFTIS SYSTEM 


You Assume No Risks When Dealing With Us 
We Are Ready te Send on Approval any Diamond, Watch or other piece of 
Jewelry you my select from our Catalog. We pay all charges and take all risks, 
Write ivr Catalog Today. 


ON, 











Your Credit is Good with Loftia. If you are honest, it makes no difference 
where you live or whether you are a modest employee or a wealthy employer, all we 
ask is honest intentions and good faith. No Seeurity~ Neo Endorsementa—Neo 
} by Write for our Big New Catalog. The Finest ever issued, 66 4 

of B Rings, Pins, Brooches, etc., High Grade Elgin 
an a Walthans Watches, Ladies’ and Gents’ size, from $10.00 to $100.00, and all other 
if kinds of Jewelry. Select any article. you wish and it will be sent on approval. If entirely 
ae retain it, paying one-fifth cash an balance in eight equal monthly pay- 
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THAT TERRIBLE BOY. 
Rupe Bor—‘ Go on, old man, you can kiss ‘er. I ain't lookin’! 


— Pick-me-up. 








for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skillfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 27 years. 


At the following Keeley institutes: 


ingham, Ala. Dwight, Il. St. White Pisins, N. Y, Plitsharg, Pa. 
Het Springs, Art. ‘Martens Ind. ‘oie avast Columbas, 0 4246 Fifth Ave. 
F Cal. Lexington, Nass. Omaha, Ni, 1087 N. Dennisow Ave. Providenee, B. Ti 
West Haven, Conn. Portiand, Me. Cor. Cass < 25th Sts. Philadeiphia, Pa. Toronto, Ont., 
Washington, D. C. Grand nd Rapids, Nerth Gapeary N. B. 812 K. Broad St. Canada. 
S11 N. Capite! St. ae Gees ‘ave. Buffalo, N.Y. Pa. London, England. 











ASK FOR 


and see that 


you get 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


Sold everywhere in 
bottles. Never sold 
in bulk 


H.B. KIRK-& CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. 


Arrex James Montcomery Fiace 





Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 
Photogravure, 15 x 19% 
ONE DOLLAR 


CUPID'S NIGHTMARE 


Haunted by the wraiths of cracked and broken | 
hearts, half scared, half proud, he stares at his handi- 


work, unreventant still. 


Address 


PICTURE DEPARTMENT, JUDGE CO. | 
225 Fourth Avenue, Mew York 


Trade supplied by Anderson Magazine Co., 
33 Union Square, New York 





PROGRESSIVE YOUTH. 


Johnny took his spelling-book 
And gave it just a passing look. 
T shall not study it,” said he ; 
«Tis not revised enough for me.” 
— Washington Star. 
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BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 

we have made the cure’ of Blood Poison a 
ey, Bicod Poison Permanently Cured. 

be treated at home under same guar- 
anty, Capital $900,cco. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches m Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, ap Soop: -Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part y, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, colle for proofs of cures. 1oo-page 
Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY Co. 


1488 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 








REASSURED. 


My dear sir, we are drowning near a tunnel. Will | not hope 


FRAULEIN EvLatia—“ 
that ' 
Man— ‘ That 's right, Miss; you would better not hope. "’ 
—Meggendorfer Blatter. 
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SOUDGE'S 
QUA 


On all News-stands. Price 25 Cents 
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i ® JOHN JAMESON 


THREE a kk Lt STAR 
WHISKEY 


Based on the principle that 
the aim of distillation should 
be PURITY. 








TRY IT ON YOUR 
BROILED LOBSTER, 


VERY SELDOM. 


In modern society you very seldom find 
a woman who boasts that she can do up 
her husband's shirts at home as well as 
they can do them at the laundry.— Somer. 
ville Fournal. vr 














CHEW... 


Beeman's 


THE Gamay, 
Pepsin « 
Gum » + 


Cures Indigestion and 
Sea-sickness. 
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All Others are Imitations. 
For Sale at Every Drug Store 








FINDS ONE THING. 


| “It makes no difference how bad a 
| housekeeper his wife is,’’ remarked the 
| observer of events and things, ‘‘a man 
j|can generally put his hand on the fly- 
paper even when he is not looking for it.” 


| — Yonkers Statesman. 


] 





Arter James Montcomery FLacc 


Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co. 
Photogravure, 12x 15 
50 CENTS 


THE POACHER 


Happy and confident in the knowledge that it i 
the hunting season, she walks serenely toward the | 
quite forgetting the little poacher Cupid, who hun 
all seasons. 


nom 
at 
Address 
PICTURE DEPARTMENT, JUDGE CO. 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 





Trade supplied by Anderson Magaziné Co., 
32 Union Square, New York 








@ 1.05. ANGELES —Four Days.from New York or Boston—By NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 





















HUNTING FOR WORK. 
The tramp tarried at the door in rags 














and tatters. ‘*‘What do you want?” ee 
asked the master of the house sternly. —s 

IN «+ Please, sir,” = the beggar, ‘‘I’m ; = 
jookin’ for work. WHave you any scrub- 


bin’, or washin’, dr cleanin’ of any kind 

AR whatsoever ?”” Py 
The master paused, thinking how mis- 
taken he had been in imagining the tramp 


+HGH LIFE 


| bs The Champagne of Bottle BEER 


The main point of beer, like everything else, is SUPERIORITY of QUALITY. 

Try a bottle of HIGH LIFE Beer and compare it with any other brand, and 
the question of Superiority and Quality will be settled for all time. 

We use only the best materials money can buy. 


We have spent fortunes to obtain, and are still spending large sums annually to. 
maintain “PERFECT PURITY.” 


was a lazy vagabond. ‘:No one,” he 
said, * would have thought you wanted J 
; work of that kind.” ; 
1 ‘No more I do,” whined the tramp; 4 
= «it's work for my wife that I’m huntin’ 


wr." —Exchange. 
SAME IN GOTHAM. 

She - ‘+I haven't seen you for an age, 
err Doctor, notwithstanding that we 
ve only a few streets apart here in Ber- 

_ I learned with so much regret that 
u've been ill this spring.” 

Herr Doctor—** Who told you that?” 
She —‘*My brother wrote me from 
ndia."—Filzegende Blatter. 





AT GOLF. 





Tommy—*1 say, do you know who's You will find MILLER HIGH LIFE BEER for sale at all first-class 
nning 2” hotels and clubs and on dining cars and steamships.. 
Ethel —*1 think uncle must be —I 
| ird him offer to carry auntie’s clubs.” 
Punch. 











PUZZLED NATIVES. 
































find While it was raining Friday we saw a 
up number of persons going around in their 
l as shirt sleeves as though nothing was hap- ptastascasieos 
1ePre pening. It had os rained here for so | Renesiber that ap: nacity taal Nicke}-plat 
long that they did not know whether they ‘a ; — 
s would get wet or not until they tried ii. Collars = Cuffs —® |more complex your children's chances | Wizard Repeating Pata 
Ray County (Mo.) Review. e & rest almost whally on you. LIQUID PISTOL 
r+ BARK ER BRAND: Have you insurance for their benefit ? 
. : tome : z Will stop the most vicioug- dog (or 
Ifa man ever got up early enough to Mf Easily obtainable in the Perfectly eafe'to carry without 
. eat his breakfast, without swallowing it \ MADE OF LINEN J | PENN MUTUAL LIFE danger of leakage. Fires and recharges by pull- 
) ll at once, he might think the cook '4\ ‘15¢ nae 25 ¢” 734. ‘ , AR cartridges Fequired. Over 8 anots in ute” loading. All 
earned her wages.— New York Press. | meal g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. Parker, Stearns rus & Co., 230 South Se. Devt. E, New York. 








America’s Best 
Humorous Cartoon Weekly 


70a first number of JupcE was dated October 29th, 1881, and it is 
WY, the intention of the publishers to fittingly celebrate its quarter-century 
Me mark by issuing a handsome double number, combining this Silver 
Anniversary number with our regular annual Hotel and Club number, 
under date of October 27th, 1906. 

: It is a matter of great pride to the publishers that JUDGE, one of 
M 08, the pioneers of cartoon journalism, is to-day more prosperous than 
ees at any time since its foundation, and is recognized the world over as 
the. best American humorous weekly. 

We earnestly request the co-operation of our friends to make our Silver 
Anniversary number the best ever published. It.will be an issue that will be 
a kept for many years. We can recommend this number to all advertisers:. Copy 
should be in our hands by October 13th at the latest. We want you represented. 
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JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fourth Ave. New York City 



























1. Ticket person—"‘ Billets, s'il vous plait—teekets!"’ 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ Oh, go over in the shade and throw a convulsion. 
I'm going for a spin on the river and I've promised myself not to think of 
anything unpleasant all day. So kindly melt away and blend with the 


background !’’ 


ee 


3. Nervy Nat—“ Sa-ay, will you look at—well, I'll be ""—— 
THE BOORJHWA FAMILY—‘' Keskersaykersar ?"’ 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ Perhaps you wouldn't be interested, but there is a 
most extraordinary optical illusion. Do you all see it the way it strikes 
me? Well, to ME, the shore seems to be moving away from US!" 





ti 


i" 


5. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Sacred felines! This is no lunch for me. I've got my 
opinion of you middle-class trippers if you can’t put up a better repast 
than this. Now, how much nutriment do you imagine there is in a 
pussy-cat? Besides, | could never bring myself to eat a raw one!" 


GOPYRIGHT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLIGHERS, 226 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK. 
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2. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Oh, mercy! | suppose it's because | am by nature 
an aristocrat, but really it is a strain to have to sit on the same deck with 
these excessively boorjhwa persons. | guess I'll have to take their lunch- 
eon away from them. I'll bet that satchel is stuffed with good though 


common edibles.”’ 
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4. Nervy Nat—‘ Now that I've got these simple folk wondering 
whether Paris and environs are waltzing to the rear or not, I'll see if 
their paté sandwiches and Lyons sausages are really good, don't you 
know ''—— 








€ steam clams! It is that it is Nervous Nat 


6. Sercent Capuc—‘“‘ Sacr 
—yes ?"" 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ The same. | had, you see, a bit of unpleasantness 
on one of your river-boats, and as your chief shamefully neglected to have 
me met on the wharf | have come personally, Caduc, personally, to de- 
mand an explanation!"’ 

2Tav: 














